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	FateRevival

**Fate/Revival is was inspired by "En Memoriam" by Xanothos . I hope that my terrible writing skills doesn't cause any of the readers to cringe…**

**Any ways I hope you enjoy here chapter one**

**Chapter one: Other worlds**  
>Darkness that was all Monty could see. He was in a sea of darkness. All around him was a fragile silence waiting to shatter. Monty never enjoyed the darkness, he thought that darkness meant inactivity, wasting precious time he could be using on working on RWBY. But he knew what was going on he was in the hospital. Something had went wrong during a routine checkup and before he knew it he had collapsed. Perceiving time in the void was impossible but he knew the inevitable, he was dying. He could feel his body getting weaker every passing moment. Many would feel frightened, angry of dying wanting a second chance, a do over to change their mistake. But Monty didn't need a second chance. Monty was already at peace with what he has done in his life time. He had a good life, a loving family, enjoyed his job with his coworkers at Rooster teeth True he was disappointed for unable to continue his work, but he always knew that his work would out live him, that it will bloom into something great beautiful an inspiring work of art to everyone who sees it. So Monty waited, he waited at deaths doors, waiting for his guide.<p>

_**In an unknown area unknown by time**_**  
><strong>In a throne room made of pure marble a woman sat on the throne  
>Her hair was an earthly brown, her skin a seemly creamy shade of white, her face was soft and smooth giving a childlike aura to it, she stood shoulders straight with confidence and rule. Yet her big ocean blue eyes were in a state of grief as if something was harming her and it was beyond her power to stop. A cloud of black fog suddenly appeared landing near her, taking form of human as the fog dissipated it revealed a man tall in stature but no noteworthy muscle, his face was sharp but gave off a gentle feeling to anyone who looked at him, it went well with his black buzz cut hair. He wore a white stripped butler uniform, its cuffs loose and dress shirt sticking out, as if he was in a hurry to get to this woman.<br>The man bowed toward the throne chair  
><em>"Great Earth mother <em>Gaia you seem unwell is everything all right?" Exclaimed the worried servant to his queen. Gaia looked grimly to her servant the grief inside her pleading for comfort.  
>"No Thanatos the worlds are in pain for a reason that I cannot understand."<br>Gaia waves her left hand in front of her self-creating a mirror of pure ice showing a man in a traditional white garb standing in front of Thanatos's door.  
>"How could one mortal's death bring so much grief to not one but two different earths?"<br>Gaia stared at the mortal, unknowing of what he had done to gain such respect, to a point where two populations in two DIFFERENT DIMENSIONS where in depression. The god of death chuckles at his queen's dilemma  
>"My queen this man is the one who made one of those world to be born. Remnant is his domain his first true and only creation of life."<br>Thanatos glanced at the image in the mirror, the man was pacing back and forth seeming to be impatiently waiting, as if expecting something to happen at that moment.  
>"And I have the honor of guiding him into the afterlife to be reborn." Thanatos bowed and a gentlemanly manner before a black fog embraced him leaving no trace he was there.<p>

The throne room once again silent, the earth mother staring at the young mortal in the glass image. She could see brief images from his soul, the world he had created with his sweat and blood. She could see the very meaning of the man: an unmatched resolve for perfection, dedicated to his art, and his boundless imagination waiting to be made into a reality. Such a man should not have died so soon that is why the world was in pain, why she was in pain. She finally could see why these humans worship this man. He was one of a kind, not some part of a system of gears in the world but a whole separate system by himself. Gaia had finally seen this man as what he really was. He was a story teller, a creator of legends, unrelenting against the forces that try to stop his work respected by many praised by few and that to her made one a hero and someone she enjoy seeing squirm.

She reveled in the thought of the various thing she would do the boy manipulating his emotions twist his mind, have him dance on the palm of her hand. All she needed was a setting for it to take place somewhere unique, something she could play with and not have a care on the world. She stared into space searching through her multiple reincarnation for a world that fit her needs until she landed a particular on she set aside a couple of years ago. She had grown bored of it seeing that history seemed to repeat itself the saber class always winning but now it would be perfect for her needs.

She raised her left hand in front of herself suddenly a flash of white blinding light emitted from her palm revealing a magnificent grail. Its design had a medieval theme to its body, priceless gems lined on the rim and base of the cup. Gaia looked warily at, it handling the unholy grail with great care. Inside the cup was a crimson liquid its blood like appearance gave it an eerie aura. "_Perfect"_ Gaia thought gleefully of the mischief she will unleash on her new interesting plaything. She sent the grail to the that world sending the call o arms so to say every magus on that planet will scurry to prepare.  
><em>"Be prepared mortal you're going to be my new entertainment."<em>  
>Gaia vanished in a flurry of olive leaves following the black fog to its destination.<p>

Monty was bored. He had been staring at the antique gate for a while now and nothing seemed to be happening. He already tried opening it and was rewarded with a bruised hands.  
><em>'What going on? Shouldn't the afterlife be quick or something?'<em>  
>Monty pace back in forth near the door getting more agitated by the moment, something didn't sit well with him. Was he not dead yet? Is there some kind of soul trafficking do soul transfers even have traffic? His train of thought was interrupted by a loud creaking sound Monty looked seeing that the gate had finally opened. He could see two figures one of a women and one of a man. The man to be in a flustered state.<br>"My queen you have no need to be here, it is my duty to guide the dead - ah you must be Monyreak Oum correct?"  
>Monty was for a lost of words the figures in front of him seem so irregular their body seem to shift from one appearance to another the man would briefly look like a angle with blackened wings than back to a manservant and the woman who wore Royal robes, her skin seemed to alternate between soil to human. The taller man beamed amusingly at his new charge<br>"It is alright Lost One, I am here to guide you to your final resting place."

Monty came to his senses the figures finally stopped changing from the strange appearances. He spoke in a calm manner  
>"Who exactly are you two, you guys don't exactly look like angels." The taller man chuckled<br>"My apologies I'm am Thanatos god of peaceful death and this is my queen Gaia mother of all beings."  
>Gaia stepped forward, Monty was a good five inches taller than her, to her annoyance, and she had to tilt her head up to look at him.<br>"Mortal do you really want to enter the afterlife?"  
>Both men were shocked, one in surprise of the question the other scared of the reason<br>"My queen you can't do this the natural rule of afterlife i-"  
>"No."<br>The two gods looked at the mortal in front of them, the man's voice did not waver, it did not express any weakness behind the reasoning just plain fact. The queen smiled at the mortal "And what is this reason do you not want to? What drives you to go on?" Monty didn't even need to think about it, he knew the answer anyone who have known him knew what his answer would be "Because sleeping is overrated." Gaia just stared blankly at the mortal, Monty's face was in a serious expression for a moment it was silent until the seemly Youthful girl broke out laughing, she laughed and laughed till she was in tears, clutching her quaking sides.  
>"Hahbecause hahha sleep hhahahha is overrated!?ha!" She wiped a stray tear off her face<br>"My apologize I haven't laughed that hard for centuries, your more than I expected mortal it be a waste to just send to the afterlife, how about this, I will give you a chance of a second life."  
>Thanatos intervened "My Queen this will break all law of the afterlife you grandchildren will not be pleased with this news." Gaia pouted "Thanatos! Why must you bring up those degenerates!? I don't care what that think, all they are is reminders of how old I am!" The Goddess looked at Monty "So mortal do you want to have some fun or follow the stern rule ma-eh?"<br>She stared at the empty space where the man once was she snapped her head towards her servant seeing the mortal walking with the death God "On second thought taking a nap doesn't sound so bad after all." Monty said in a nonchalant tone Thanatos gave a Curt nod "Indeed, a wise choice Moneyreak, let me guide you to a designated waiting room, you will find it very comfortable in there." Monty raised his hand "Please calling me Monty is fine; everyone calls me tha-"  
>"Both of you stop!" Gaia suddenly runs in front of them, spreading her arms out blocking their passage to the door "How dare you ignore your queen don't you want a second life do you want to be reborn restart everything you created!" Her Ocean blue eyes glared at the mortal before her "Well!? Do you?" Monty sighed scratching the back of his head "It's not like I don't want to go back but..." "But what?" Gaia says softly standing straight now stepping closer to Monty "what is stopping you from choosing to go back?" Monty stared at the shorter girl wondering why she was so persistent on letting him live there must be a catch, after all this is a Greek God so he bluffed "Because I don't want to be your plaything your 'H<em>ighness'. <em>"Thanatos chuckled at Monty's remark "Seems the mortal has seen through your ruse Gaia might as well tell him of your ploy." Gaia puffed out her cheeks and looking down seemly more interested in the floor. Her demeanor reminded Monty of a spoiled child not of a Goddess that created the beginning of time and space. "Alright you got me, to speak the truth I wanted to put you in the hall of hero and force summon you into the grail wars as my servant." Monty was surprised the Holy Grail wars were real? Isn't just an anime "You're joking right?" Gaia gave simple smile yet it made Monty feel uneasy "Oh it's very real and I will not take no for an answer, though because the nature of becoming a hero needs the person consent..." Gaia placed her left hand on Monty forehead the mere presence of it emitted danger, warning Monty something very bad might happen if he angered its owner "I'm going to need you to say yes or else." Monty glanced at the glowing hand and back to its owner and back again he sighed _'Why did it end did it end up this way_' "Alright fine I Moneyreak Oum give consent to become a hero and participate in the Holy Grail wars." The Earth mother mood seemed brighten the green glow on her left hand took a red hue becoming brighter "And as The this hero's master I Gaia Queen and mother of all God's create the contract I as the master and Moneyreak I deemed the servant '_Caster'" _ the red light dimmed from her left hand as it died down it revealed a rose shaped command seal. Gaia gazed at the beautiful seal, its vines snaked her entire left arm reaching to her left breast the simplicity of the tattoo seemed to fit Her quite well giving her a tomboy like appearance. She looked at her servant standing before her  
>"Well now '<em>Caster' <em>we should find you more suitable cloths than those bed sheets on you have on," Gaia waved her hand in front of her creating a green swirling vortex.  
>"Come along now! I heard that stores in Fuyuki city have many variety of choices!"<br>Monty exhaled uneasily seeing his recently made master jumping into the portal before jumping himself mumbling "Yes my '_Master'_."

**A**/**N**  
><strong>Well that's the first chapter the story dose have an ending I just need to fill in the blanks from there. I won't be shipping anyone except maybe cannon ships and any I can fit into the story. Ask any question you like my body is ready!<strong>

**Chow!**


End file.
